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shouted two
bright young
volees in con-
cert, ‘‘teachor
SAYS we are to
ride in the
Decoration day and

3

-

on

carry flowers to the soldiers’ graves™
Aunt Drusilla looked up from her

sewing, gave s searcely audible sich

procession

aud said nothing. Too much excited
to notice this apparent lack of interest
on the part of her aunt, the elder child
continued the fascinating description
of the event in which she hoped to play
&0 prominent a part.  In a breathless
tone, wherein was just a suspicion of
an undercarrent  of pride, she pro-
ceeded eagerly:

“And I am to walk first, teacher
sayi—and we nre to wear white
dresses with bright sashes—it will be
lovely, 1"—

“It won't be quite so lovely if we
liaven't any white dresses to wear"
interrupted her little sister Myra, who
wns of a practical turn of mind
Mvrtle'a face fell somewhat at this,
and a moment or two of thoughtfal
silence followed. Quickly rallying,
however, she turned to her aunt as toa
person of inexhaustible resources, say-
ing confidently:

“Aunt Drusilla will fix us some, I
know she will”

“No youn don't, Myrtle, Aunt Drusilla
hasn't said she would.”

“You will, won't you,
Myrtie, conxingly.

“You must wait until I think it over,
children—you know I am not made of
money."

As this was a somewhat common ex-
pression with Aunt Drusilla when
extra drains were made on her pocket-
book, and often resulted favorably,
the little girls felt mo serions misgive
ings with reference to their white
HIesRes,

Left once more to herself Drusilla
continued her work with thonghts
which wandered far from her present
surroundings. Time had flown by, ¢ar-
rying* with it one by one of her old
issociates, either on the matrimonial
wave, or to the shore where thereis
"neither marrylng nor giving in mar-
riage,” and still she, Drusilla Dexter,
remained with an uncventful past and
an apparently joyless future. I said
"uneventful;” in that, perhaps [ erred
—talking the gemeral opinion of the
few who thought they knew Drusilla’s
history from beginning to end as a eri-
terion for the preciso truth.

The wise man has truly said: “Every
heart knoweth its own bitterness and
a stranger Intermeddleth no. with ita
10¥5," and he might have added—its
“wWn seeret hopes

Some fifteen yearas before the date of
my story, while in her father's home,
Drusilla cherished, and fell asleep many
anight todreamof, anideal of a n inly
type. No one suspected it—nnturally
roserved, she sald but little of what
ouched her in the tenderest spots
Hugh Manning, their neighbor's son,
:‘ 5% u big Loy when she first started
ur school.  His was the friendly hand
Upoa which she had relied in all her
chilliish troubles, and ont of the abun-
dance of a large-hearted nature he
never refused to help the shy little
Taiden whose thanks were often only
“t appréciative amile,  Years passed in
this way until Hugh was n man indeed
And Driwilla a sweet-faced maiden.
“Im neighborly companionship con-

nued and Drusills cared for none
Other. To mee him once in o fow days,
tven, satisfied her.
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The distant rumblings of war ot last
nenetranted the little western village

falled them, knowing that the eall for
their loved ones wonld surely  cone
I'hion Pirusilly, wwale from the bLlissfyl
dream in which she had inaulged 1o the
reality of a heartache and a startliyyg
consclonsness of the faet whiech s
either [ra it with mueh jn'.' U SO
row Looa womnn, via, that bher heart
wis o louger in her own  keeping—
frrevoenbly given tonnother.  The cull
for wen came even sooner than was ans
ticipated, and Hugh was one of the first
to offer himselt,  Notwithstanding her
priel Dreasilla would not Lave had it
otherwise, Her ideal wius g brave man,
stalwart and feariess- - but ol the milse
ery of it!  Her father and younyg brothe
er were likewise going: the one on the
extreme lHmit of age permissible; il
thie other almost too voung for serviee,
bt they were roady and willing, and
the women were too loval to their eoun:
try tosay them nay,

The last night before the men  start-
ed, the two families of the Mannings
and Dexters met at the latter's honse

for a farewell supper.  Deneath the
pleasant. floww of  geninl neighborly
chat there lay the deep eurrent of

wnrbulent thought and sad forebodings
to which pone woulil give volee lest the
others should be disheartensd. Dreasilin
waited on the table with a white faeo
and a compressed  look about her
mouth, telling of a speechless grief
harder to bear because it mast not find
voice,

It was an evening in June. The roses
were in full bloom and f{illed the air
with their sweetness. The scent of
roses reminded Drusilla of that even-
ing for many years after. Weary of
the strain of keeping up appearances
the girl went for a breath of air down
| the garden puath between the

bushes, A sease of desolntion, too un-
detined for langroagre, lay like n heavy
| burden on her heart

step on the walk she hastily turned,
| dreading the interruption to these few
stolen

trader sufliced to bring the color to her
white lips

“What did yon ran away for, Dru-
silla?" said lHugh, cheerily. *Why, you
surely are not erying becanse we go to
fighit our country’s battles and, pleass

Gad to return with honor o our friends
I You muost exereise faith and conrage,
| Drusilla, itis the only way to endure
| these s« parations.”

| “leannot, Hush It is far easier for
| vou to go than for us who remain to
stay at home and weep,” replied the
girl, tearfully.
“lHow do you know that, Drusilia
[

There was no opportunity for further
specch, the rest of the family joined
them and the conversation became gen-
eral. The summons came earlicr than
was expected in the morning and leave.
takings were of necessity brief.  Faith
and courage—those two words burned
themselves, as it were, into Drusilla's

)

very soul. Faith first in her God and
then in lHugh, and courage to take
up boldly the duties of each long sad
day, and to wait for the tidings of
loved ones that might never come,
Some time after the departure of the
men from Leigh Vallay a distant  re-
Jative visited the family and brought
for Drusilla, as a present, a beautiful
white dress. In an instant the thought

wedding dress if Hugh should return
and ask her to be his wife.

“[le meant todo so that night, I am
sure,” she frequently said to herself.
“Oh, if ke had only spoken, it would
have been easier to bear now.”

Troubles came thickly to the Dexter
family after the first year of absence
Oceasionally lotters from the field told
of wounds and suffering, and finally
they ceased altogether. From IHugh
there were two or three communica-
tions to his family, and then he too
was silent. At the close of the war the
father nand brother returned. Clareful
nursing restored the latter, but no lov-
ing care could bring health to the shat-
tered eonstitution of the former, and in
a few months he waa laid torest in a
soldier's grave Hugh's whereabouts
wos n mystery. He was heard of as
wounded and a prisoner, and the opin-
fon of his relatives was that he too
had fallen a victim to the horrors of
the war.

“Faith and courage, oh for it!"
prayed Drusilla many times a,day;
“not my will, but Thine be done.™ she
murmared from the depths of her
stricken soul,

ler mother died, and then she went
te n distant town to live with her
brother, who had married and settled
down. As the patient auntof his little
girls, and the mainstay of the church
to which she belonged, she did not lead
an unhappy life, although an abiding
sorrow was her portion. The mystery
attending Hugh's fate remained un-
solved. Other troubles, however, fol-
lowed. Her brother and his wife were

whera thoy lived, and women's hearts |

rose !
Hearing a foot- |

iowwents of freedom from res!
straint, A rlance at the supposed in- |

==

oceurred to her that it might serve asa |

Fuardian to the little girls, Myrtle and
Myra

Hearlng of another town in which
she conld get suntabile emplovment so
48 Lo elee omut the small income at her
disposal, she took the ehildren with
bier and settled down as a drossalior
“Falth and courage,” oh, how she
( Beedad them now; wlone with two little
cues deponding on lier.

Day by duy, with a steady purpose of
doing faithfully the work coming to
her, she worked and won vietory after
viclory over discouragement and
cusional seeming defent. These decora-
tion days were seasons requiring  more
fulth and courage than at times she feld
she possessed

I, like the soldlers' wilows, she
conld have lald lowers on the grave of
her loved one, and thought of him in
the vest of Heaven, her buarden would
bave grown light in comparison, but
this was wot to be wherefore she knew
it

The problem of the ehildren’s white
dresses, on the day on which our story
opeucd, oceupied her mind sowe thne
after  their departure. Money  was
searce with her just now, sivknpess had
thrown her behind, and for awlhile
rigid veanomy had to be exercised.

“Why mnaot give them your white
dress: vou will never have it made up
for yourself,” whispered common sense,
Now this white dress was the only
tungible thine poor Drusilla felt she
hind to look st connected with the one
romance in her life. As soch she prized
Lit, and had kept it wrapped up in blue

paper to preserve its color

| “Yes,"” she said o herself, it will
make them two beautiful dresses, and
as soldier ehildren they will decorate
the graves™

Myrtle and Myra were in transports
{of joy over the prospect of thelr new
white dresses  Myrtle was especiaily
jubilaut, too much so to notice

Ut

her
aunt's fuce as she folded the goods and
put them away. Myra, however, whom
Httle escaped, i, and told
Myrtle she was sure something was
troubling Aunt Drusilla

“What ean it be?” said Myrtle, com-
ing down at onee from her exeltement

1 don't know, Myrtic, but I belleve
Fit is about Decoration day. Aunt looked
us though she eried last vear, 1 remem-
by,

It rained the day before Decoration
dav. asnd many were the fears ex-
pressed by the ehildren lest it would be
toa swet to wear their new white drosses,
Myrtle, who resembled her aunt, with
fair hair and blue eyes, looked at ber-
self with great satisfaction in the look-
ing glass, The sunshine threw streaks
of gold on her bair and a rosy tint on
| her chiveks

“Won't you come to the cemetery
and seo us, nunt?” asked Myra, holding
up her face for a good-by kiss

*No, dear, I think not. You can tell
me all about it when vou come home.
lie good children, and be careful not
‘ to spoil your dresses.  Good-biy !

“Faith and courage,” whispered the
lonely woman to herself, when the
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STEFPED UP TO THE LEADER

l sound of their footsteps had died away
in the distance. **l peed them as much
as ever. Wil it ever cease to be a

struggle to keep them up? So far |

| have had sustaining grace, but how
about the long future?”

“As thy day so shall thy strength
be,” came to her cheerily, and she re-
sumed her sowing with peace, ves, and
with a positive joy in her heart
| Mennwhile the ehildren were having
o grand time. The weather was per-
| feet, and the arrangements all which
lgonld be desired, The . A. R. men
were drawn up in line at the entrance
of the cemetery while the children
marched past them, Myrtle heading
the procession. One of the men started
violently on seelng her, and could hard-
ly forbear breaking from the ranks and
hastening to overtake her. When the
graves were all decorated and the chil-
dren were marching back to the con-
veyances at the cemetery gates, the

to the leader.

In the few minutes intervening be-
tween their arrival and takiog their
seats in the carrmages’he contrived to
ask her if ker name was Dexter, or if
she had relatives of that name?

*“Yes, Myra and I are ealled Dexter,
and so is our aunt, Miss Drusilla Do
you anow her? asked the child, look-
ing curiously at the gray-haired .

both taken, and she was left sole |

AR

[ *“Yes, thatis, I used to
you live?”

| **With Aunt Drusilla,
white house with green
Spencer street.  Good-by, sir, |
et in now. Come, Myra”

On the children's arrival at homa
| they found their aunt engaged with a
customer, so that there was no chance
to tell her of the afternoon’s performe
ance for quite a little while, Just ns
they were about to do so there was a
' ping at the doorbell, and as their aunt
| was aasisting them to take off their
flaery neither of them could go to the
| door.

“] wonder it It's that man? said

Where do

in a small
blinds, on
minst

Myra
here. "’
“Hush,

“He has had ahont time to et

Myra, don't you hear aunt
erving? What ean bethe matter?”

A strange stillness had fallen over
the cecupants of the siwting-roon nfter
that one loud sob of sorrow—or rather

joy
The Dttle girls waited in vain for
thelr aunt to come and finksh thelr

toilets, so they concluded to wait upon
each other, @ they usually Jdid, and
then go and see what alled their nunt,
This was soon executad, so sager were
they to solve the mysterious coming of
this stranger. tn entering the room
they found the G AL L man occupying
a seat very opear thele gunt, who ap-
peared 1o be in too happy o state of
mind to warrent that sob. On seeng
the endldren Drusilla held out her hond

| to Myrile, who happened to be fore-

man left his comrades and stepped up |

most, saving, with a smile in which
there was a mingling of various emo-
tions:

*“These are poor [leber's ehilidren,
Hugh. They are all that is left of my
old home "

*I'his little lady’s likeness to yon was
the means of my finding you, Drusills,
after my long search. 1 only jntend-
ed remaining here 8 weel, so that my
chunces were small of meeting with
you.™

A few words will sufiice to explain
Ilugh's silence and long alsence. e
had written to Drusilla, asking her to
be his wife, soon aflter wishing her
good-by, but unfortunately the letter
was lost.  He was injured in the head
during one of the first engagements
On his apparent recovery from the
wound it was diseovered that his mem-
ory was o blank, and without being
exactly insane, he came very near it
For several years he continued in this
condition. Finally, however, he recov-
ered under skillful treatment, and thea
set on 4 guest for his loved ones  No
one in his native village knew [Druosil-

la's latest move, and the search seemed |

hopeless,

ty the will of his father, who had
died recently, he had come into eonsid-
crable property, and, as he told Drusil-
la. there would be no further need for
her to be g breadwinner,

“1 am afraid. Hagh" she answered,
with a lovingsmile, *that with so much
happiness in prospect | shall be tempted
to forget my daily prayer for faith and
courage!'—Mres. W. L Sanders,
cago Standard,

HER OPINION OF IT.

A Curious Couple and the Congressman
from Thetr Distriet,

“Omee when | was in one of my baclk
counties,” said a Tennessee congress-
man, I stopped at asmall hotel where
I was an object of curlosity to a couple
of natives, evidently man and wife. |
was sitting out on a little poreh in
front of the house reading a newspu-
per, and they were watehing me as if |
were some kind of a new ereation, but
I tried to remain unconscions of it be-
hind my paper. Finally they began to

| talk.

“*Who d' you reckon he is? queried
the woman in u half whisper.
“ *Dunno; sposin® 1 ax him? he ven-

| tured, quite as curious as she was

“*You dasn’t,’ she said in 8 tone im-
plying that she hoped he would, and
le did, and I1wld him 1 was the con-
gressman from that district.  Ile went
back to her smiling.

forGuess who? he said.

soaname kinder drummer er other,'
she replied, peeping at me cantiously.

*The man shiook his head.

“*le ain't no preacher, I'm shore,’
she said, ‘but he might be a sewin' mau-
chine agent.'

“*No, he ain’t,’ said the man, ‘he's
the congressman frum this deestrick;
that's what he is’

*Did he tell you so? she asked, in-
credulously.

“*In course.’

“My,” she exelaimed. ‘I wouldn't
a' thought it. IU's bad enough to be
one without goin® ‘ronnd tellin' every-
body.'"™

SURE THEY WOULDN'T FIT.

The Predicament of & Lady Doctor Who
Was Philanthropieally fnclined.

The other evening Mrs. Dr. Myra Knox
heard a violent ring at her Jdoor bell.
She answerel it in person. ‘Throungh
the dim light, and directly under the
swinging sirn which informs the mul-
titude that “Dr. Knox™ may be found
within, stood one of the hungry unems-
ployedd  The doctor has a large heart
whien responds gquickly to all forms of
human distress, and she became inter-
estend nt once

My good man,” she asked, “what can
I do for you?"

“Please, ma'am,'” came the meek an-
swer, “would you be so kind as to give
me @& pair of the doctor’s old pants? I'm
nearly naked, as you can see.”

Mrs. Knox did not langh. She never
laughs at human misery, no matter
how its laughable features may be
presented to her. DBut she said, sol-
emnly:

“My poor man, | would willingly
comply with your request, but I know
the doclor's pants would not fit you.
Apply to Dr. Buckel, next door.”

How Dr. Buckel disposed of the needy
fellow has not been divulged. In fact,
the story stops right here. Dr. Buckel's
first name is Annette. —San Francisec
Waee

Growth of the Pearl Oyster.

It has been found by Saville-Kent
that the pearl oystér renches maturity
in @ shorter time than formerly sup-
posed, [le thinks that under favora-
bl eonditions o period not exceading
three vears suflices for the shell to at-
tain to the marketable sizeof eight or
pine incNes indiameter, and that heavy
shells of five pounids or six pounds
weight per pair may be the produet of
five years growth.

In Ilin Native Element.

Attendant—Prof. Pithon, the nat
uralist, has got the . L's tw-night
Imagines he's sarrounded by all sorts
of queer snakes

ilead Physician—Is he greatly terri-
fledd?

Attendant—Not st all; he's sitting
there with a sweet smile on his face,
classifying them. —Puck

in Chi- |

| ready

| wools which are taken from the sheep

| ery fifth dollar of the poor and carries

AMERICAN WOOL IN ENGLAND.
Free Wool

Is Very Likely to Advapnce

I'rices
The political wool growers who still
proclnim that higher duties on wool
are necded to bring back higher prices
will hereafter produce but little effect

upon  the common sense  real wool
grower. In addition to the fact that
lower prices have followed higher

duties we have, ot last, under the high-
Iy protective Mekinley dutles, begun
toexport woal in considerable guan-
tities—showing that the prices of our
wools are now not only as low, but a
little lower, than prices of similar for-
elgn woals

On April 8, the following report was
sent ont from Washington

“The American consul at Bradford, |
England, reports to the departinent of
stite  that  an endless amount of
gossip  has  been  caused there ‘
douring the last mix weeks by the
offering  for sale of lurge quan-
tities of American wool  Several lots
of ©Ohio woal, aggregating 50,000
pounds, were reported among the par-
chases, One  HBradford firm, which
bonght 5000 pounds, paying for the
various grades from 221, to 20 cents per
pound, said the wool gave perfect satis-
fuction, so mueh so, in fact, that itwas
holding it for higher prices

“T'he purchaser expliined to the con-
sul that the Aweriean skin wools were
especially adapted for hosiery yarns
and were equal to the finest English
erossbreds, the omly thing that has
kept their price down being, in his
opinion, the fact that American manu-
fucturers have not fully mastered the
manipulation of the skin or pulled

after death. As a general thing, the
prices of American wools of all grades
are now practically the same as those
of the similar English grades

“T'he manufaseturers in Bradford as.
sert thut the moment the tariff bill be-
comes a law the prices of American
woals will revive, and several of them
are so strong in this belief that they
have mude large investments in wool
now held in Philadelphia and DBoston
They insist that the new impetus
given to manufactures by free raw
material will canse larger quantities of
the United States grown article to be
mixed with fine foreign and
that the demand for American wools
for hosiery purposes will Immediately
set in on the Eonglish market. It is al-
proposed by wool dealers in
England to exchange the grades of
wool more suitable for dr ss goods and
cloths for the American wool adapted

wools,

for hosiery and other purposes.  They
argue that this will at onee bring
about renewed activity in the trade

and raise prices  Over 250,000 pounds
of American wools are now offered in
the Bradford market at prices which
cannot be  aceepted until there is a
prospect for disposing readily of the
manufactured product.”

TARIFF ROBSERY.
Fhe Thiel That Filches from One Man to

L
T e ——— e ————————————————————————————

Hut the laws of politieal economy cam
not e bent to suit the differences of
latitude and  longivude. 'The. freadom
of trade that benefits England would
benetit thes United States.  Commercial
principles eannot vary between Liver-
pool and New Yoriz, nor between Voss
ton and  Montreal. It Very oils
rious that, while the eitizens of Loodon
were petitioning their parliament for
commercinl  frecdom. the citizens of
Boston were asking  wngress for the
same right, Iy pives a rude shock to
the vanity of an American revenue re-
former of the presentday to find that
his arguments were anticipated by his
countryvmen sixty-five years ago In
%5, when onr “infaot  indastries”
were much more infantile than they
are pow, & committee of Lthe eitizens of
Hoston thus protested against the io-
justice of a protective taritf.  They de-
clared it false to sav that *“dear goods
made at home are better than cheap
ones made nbroad: that capital and la-
bor cannot be emploved in this couutry
withont protective duties: that it is
patriotic to tax the many for the bene-
fit of the fiew: that it is just toaid by
Jegislation manufactures that do not
succeed withont it that we ought to
sell  to other mnations, but  never
buy from them.” They go on to say:
*These are, we have long sinee known,
fundamental principles smong the ad-
vocates of the American system. It s,
however, extraonlinary that these an-
cient and memoranble maxims, sprung
from the darkest ages of ignorance and
barbarism, should take their last ref-
uge here”—M. M. Trumbull, in tie
Free Trade Struggle in England.

QUAY ON THE TARIFF.

The Pennsylvanias Senntor Shoold Reaa
Upn Little

The best proof of the success of the
tariff of 1544, which Senantor Quay has
made the latest attempt to arraign,
lies in the simple fact that from the
duy of its ennctment till 1541 noserions
effort was made by any party in ¢on=-
press to change i1, exeept in the direes
tion of lower duties.  In 154% the whigs
elected their candidate for president,
with 8 majority in congress, through a
disunion of the demoeratic purty on
the slavery question, but they found
the tariff by that time so acceptable to
the country that they did not under-
take to distarb it  Gen. Taylor was
clected president, not becanse he was
opposed to the tariffof 1540, but be-
cause he was a popular soldier of the
war with Mexico  T'he whig platform
of 1845 was comprised pretty much in
the refrain of the campaign song:
We'll put old Zach in the White house, boys,
And Whitey io the White house stable

In 1852 the party opposad to the tar-
iff of 184 was so completely broken
down that its candidate for president,
Gen. Winfield Seott, received the elee-
toral votes of only four states of the
union, namely, Kentucky, Tennessee,
Massachusetts and Rhode Island. Soon
after this the whig party dissolved, and
its political assigns and successors, the
republicans and know-pothings, made
no issue on the tariff.  With the fall of

H Y

Enrich Another,

Indirect taxation is the greatest and
meanest thief on earth. This thief
tukes little at a time, but he takes that
little from each person 345 days out of
every year. Nocivilized person on this
globe is exempt from his ravages. He
has the authority of the government to
plunder its eitizens. The government
knows that the thief is cauntions, judi-
cious and sly and that he has had ex-
perience in the art of extracting money
from the pockets of the people for rev-
enue and “*other purposes,” as the Me-
Kinley bill puts it The thief turns
over 1o the government about one-third
of the swag and gives the other two-
thirds to his real employers—the manu-
facturers and monopolists

Thus the thief pilfers from us each
veur over §200,000,000 for our govern-
ment snd probably $600,000,000 more
for the monopoiists and trusts —an
average of nearly 875 a year from each
fumily, #50 of which goes to a favored
few. With such a magnificent thief
abroad in our land it is no wonder that
we have produced over 4,000 million-
aires sinee 1840 who, according to the
census of 1590, own one-fifth of all our
wealth. It is no wonder that 9 per
cent. of our popnlation own over 70 per
eent. of our wealth leaving 91 per cent.
practically pauvpers, living from hand
to month

This condition of affairs is a reversal
of the condition in 10, when 90 per
cent. of our population owned over 70
per cent. of our wealthe A thief that
has in thirty vears transferred nearly
£, 000,000, 000 from the pockets of the
masses to the pockets of the classes is
ecertainly the greatest of all thieves
He isalso the meanest, for, unlike most
thieves who operate mainly upon the
rich, his vietims are the hard working
people.  He stealthily lays hold of ev-

it exultingly w the vaults of the rich.

Shame on the senator who is such a
traitor to the people or who is so gross-
ly ignorant of the character of indi-
rect taxation that he will rise in his
place in the senate to champion the in-

terests of the greatest and meanest of
thieves —A. W. IL

UNSCIENTIFIC ECONOMICS.

itateamen Whe Belleve In Longitadinsl
Free Frade and Latitudinel Protection.

Some people entertain the delusion
that, although the laws of mathematics
and the physical sciences are applicable
to all conntries, yot the same inflexible
gquality does not belong to the laws of
moral science. They believe that these
ean be changed according to the whim
of legislatures, and the exigencies of

the whig party, its high protective
tariff creed was eliminated from politi-
cal controversy.

As a crowning proof of the popular-
ity and success of the tariff of 1546, in
1857, after an experience of eleven
vears, leading republicans in congress,
including Willlam H. Seward, Henry
Wilson, afterwards vice president, and
Lafayette 8. Foster, in the senate, and
many repnblicans in the house, includ-
ing most of the New England members,

aided in still further reducing the
duties on imports  Froma an average
of 36 per cent the duties were

lowered by republican votes Lo an aver-
age of 19 per cent. It is too late
in the day toseek toopen the judg-
ment pronounced by the founders of
the republican party in favor of the
tariff of 1546 —Philadelphia Record

Balaunce of Nonsense.

The *“balance of trade™ inour favor
for the past eight months of panic and
distress is  £215,000.000. Shades of
Binine and substance of MeKinley,
where is that balance! We know, for
they have told ns. that such balances
are always “paid over,” and in “gold.™
That some £200,000,000 was paid over in
1510, MeKinley asserted on his sacred
honor, though how it slipped in and
who had got it he firmly refused to say.
Anyhow it was a great triumph of pro-
tection and a erowning proof of the
prosperity of the eountry, showing how
exeeeding elever we had been to have
sold the deluded foreigners §200, 000,000
more than we had bought of them.
But now it scems that hard times are
even better than protection to bring
about that blessed erippling of our pur-
chasing power. Toa mind like MeKin-
ley's this must be “‘suggestive of much,™
though to the ordinary mind its prine
ciple suggestion will be that the bal-
ance of trade is, as commonly under-
stood, nothing but the balance of non-
sense. —N. Y. Post

Pig Iron to England.

Several days ago there were shipped
to England from HNirmingham, Ala.,
two hundred tons of pig iron.
This shipment follows one that was
made a few weeks ago, and it isad-
mitted that arrangements have been
made for exportations hereafter. If
the iror makers of the Birmingham
distriet can sell their iron profitably in
the English market, after paying the
land and ocean transportation charges,
why do they need to be protected here
at home against competitive sales of
imported English iron and against
Cuban iron ore hy the tariff duties
which they have demanded and which

climate and geography. They think
that the principles of free trade may be
ohilosophical and wise in one country.
and the reverse in another; that “in-
fanrey” is a good plea in behalf of pro-
teetion in & new eountry, but not in an
old one: that agriculture ought to be
protected at the expense of manufact-
pren in, England, and manufactures
protected at the expense of agriculture
in Ameriea. We huve statesmen in
congress who believe in longitudinal
free trude and latitudinal protection;
who think that free trade would be
scientific and valuable between us and
the nations to the north and south of
ps, but mischievous and unwise be-
tween us and the nations cast and weat.

they, with the assistance of others,
| huve indueed the senate vummiltc:e to
limpose in the pending bill? -N. Y.
| Times i ==

i 1 neonscioas Humor,

| The tariff debate in the senate has
| lneked the element of humor until now.
The omission has now been supplied by
Senator Quay, who pleads that the tar-
iff question be tuken out of politics
and considercd purely as a business
question. To anyone at all familine
with the part performed by Senstor
Quay in the national compaign of 188,
this plea will at once appear as the
very quintessence of humor. And the
beat part of it is that it seoms to be of
the unconscious sort —Boston Herald




